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THEJEWS' QUARTER IN PRAGUE.

One of the most remarkable localities in Ea-
fopeis the “ Ghetto,” or Jews' Wanrter in Prague.
Untouched for centuries, and until late years un-
@latarbed by the visits of curious Christians, it is
goe of those rare spots where the very form and
#pirit of antiquity have not yet given way to mod-
@m enterprise and chavge. Bome description of
1ts physiognomy and the curious Hebrew tradi-
gions, of which it is the source, will be interesting
fo the renders of The Tnbune.

The * Ghetto " liea in the northern part of
Prague, oot far from the Moldaa. Approaching
jt from the Christian part of the city, one gener-
ally sees agroup of Jew porters mitting st the
entrance. In these crooked, dwariish, and anti-
guated man, the enormous strength which they
exhbibit in their profession, would not be sus-

. One of the gray-haired, shriveled and
wriakled porters, almost erawling in his gait, not
unfrequently carriea, for a mile or two, immense
thests and coffers, or the whole farniture of &

Pwily. With the exception of Amsterdam, there
foo city in Europe, whose Jewish population is
Kcostomed to such severs physical labar.
The Breitegasse (Broadway) is the principal
of the “Ghetto.”” Here everything is dark
aod forbidding; below, ganteways and stairways
where a lantern would not be oat of place at noon-
day: sbove, roofs of hundredfold slants, shooting
pver the high rows of houses on each side and
formivg narrow, airy bridges for pigeons and spar-
rows. Each story has its separate family, for
more than 7,000 ouls are clustered together in
fbe “Ghetto,” the few favored Hebrews who
Tive in the other parts of the city being obliged to

pay large sums for the privilege, The counfusion,
nojse and movement in the street, on account of
$he crowded atate of the quarter, is & marvel to
Bobold, and impresses oue with somewhat of the
game feeling with which, when & child, he looked
fnto a fantastic pictare book. At the Jewish fes-
gival of * Purim,” when larael celebrates its de-
livery from the hands of Hamay, the Ghettois
Bali « fniry oity, ball a Gipsy camp. Stately Ju-
diths and Hathers, chanting the love-songs of
Bohiiler with the whiniag tone of their dialect,
goin masks from bouse to house, while the old
womeu in gilded cnps, the stardy beggars, the
exipples rud cheese-rabbis (so called) seem more
like musks than actuel oharacters. A discordant, |
gontizual cry, which might be taken as an ex- |
pression of either joy or wo, peals from the bril-
Bastly-lighted synsgogues; screaming cooks ran
Bgninat each other with their shallow pans of that
mational Jewish dish, which is older that the
Egyptisn pyramids, and which the Bible ulludes
0 a8 the “ flesh-pota of Mizraim.” In the garrets
the children of the beggars hold & jubiles over the
strongly-spiced dishes which bave been sent them
io chasity; in the third story the dealer in old
clothes tells his family about the old times when
it was dangerous for s Jew to go outaide of the
Bhetto on Good Friday: bat in the first story all
s brilliance sod Parisian perfame, and the rich
Tarnelites, dressed in the Iatest style, go through
With their dances and fableaur vivanss.

The Ghetto of Prague is a little world in itsell
rlch in traditions and monuments of the past. Its
origin goes far back into the times of the P'agans.
Long before the days of King Herol—nccording
% the current legend—there lived in Palestine
three virtuous men of the race of David, to whom

God revealed the future in a dream. In order to

#pare their doscendants the sight of the desolation |

of which Judoa was to be the theater, they took

German or a Blave had trodden the soil of Bohe-

min, Their families increased wo fast, in vonse-

quence of their piety, that in the course of a

single generation, there were saveral synagogues
erected in Prague.

The * Altneuschul,” as it is calied, is the oldest

| syoagogue in the quarter. For many centuries it

| was entirely choked up and buried in the earth,

and only discovered and exhumed in the time of
Walleostein. A stone stairway leads downward

to its entrance, a8 to & vault; the interior is built |

in the old Judean style of architecture. Pillars,
oeilings, walls and galleries are as black as coal.

The cemetery has been fall as far as the memory
of the place reaches, and the dead are now baried

| in® spot outside of the city. Arcund the old

graves claster the lofty, toppling. crowded honses

| of the living, but no one ventares to enlarge his
| room at the cost of disturbing his ancestors,

This fact bas no ordinary significance. The syn. |

| mgogue remains to this day a place of wonder,

since it is reported to have given, in the early
times of the settlers, regular intalligence of the
fate of their home in Palestine. When Titus led
his legions againat the City of David, the pillars
of the synsgogue, according to the old legend,
began to tremble; the doors of the Ark flew open
with & sound of lamentation, and the holy parch-
ment upon which the Books of Moses were in-

scribed, unrolled of itsell until the Chapter of |

blessings and curses was visible. Then arose
great weepiog and lameat among the old men and
children. The young men, however, armed them-
selves, and set out to the rescue of the Holy City,
with a warlike young Rabbi at their head.
Bearcely had they passed without the gate of
their city when the knees of their lender began to
tremble, and his feet were rooted to the earth.
“] am like the ass of Balaam,” he criedi
“] mee warning visions—they come up from
the ehrth end down out of the clouds, and
beckon me to return.” Then exclaimed sev-
eral: “Thou hast not repeated thy morning
prayer with due devotion, or hast omitted a
sentence therefrom. Let us choose another
leader, who is undefiled.”” But it happened to all
as to the young Rabbi, so they turned sorrowfully
homeward, and Jerusalem was lost,

When the eveutful day came when Zion fell
and Jerusalem was destroyed, the synagogue was
suddenly filled with thick Egyptian darkness.
The congregation fled in terror from the temple,
but lo! the sky was as blue and clear as ever.
Shuddering, they comprehended the meaning of the
sign ; they commenced a fast, rent their best gar-
ments, and strewed the ashes of desolation upon
their heads.  After seven days the mysterious
darkness disappeared [rom the synegogue, but the
white walls remained as black as tha charred ce-
dar joists of the Templeof Jerustlem. The night
of that exile which was thenceforth the doom of
the scattered Children of Israel, remains as a per-
petunl admonition upon the walls. Their black-
ness is boly; no human hand dares to remove it;
the blaspbemous finger would wither, that dared
to scratch thereon. Buton the Day of Redemp-
tion, the stain will disappesr of itself, and the
walls of the consecrated edifice suddenly beam
with a dinmond luster, like the gates of Heavan.
Since the fall of Jerusalem ; therefore, the cursa
in common use among the Jews of Prague is: “ Be
you blackened !

Any change in the stracture and decoration of
this half subterranean temple is forbidden. Dar-
ing the last century, n sexton ventured to at-
tempt driving n oail into the walls. The ladder
on which he bad sacended tumbled down, ham.
mer aud nails fell out of his hands, and he re-
muined a whole bour banging dead in the air. At
last he was gradually lowered to the earth by in.
visible spirits, and only came to life again after
he bad been dressed in the garments of the grave.
This man, on whose countenance a smile was
never afterward seen, saw apd heard all that was
passing around him while he lay in the trance—
the lamentations of his children, the voices of his
friends and sequaintances, and even the tears and
kisses of his wife which he felt like melted lead
on his face, without being able to move. While
hanging in the nir, ho beheld terrible sights with
the inward eye What they were, he confided
to po one, except the celebrated * Hoch Reb
Lob," & most wise and powerful Rabbi, to whom
he confessed.

Near the graveyard, which stands in the middle
of the Ghetto, the residence of the great Rabbi
ia still pointed out, and the garret where hie passed
long Summer cays and Winter nights in cnbalistic
studies. Here be was waited upon by * Gulem,”
a slave made of clay, to whom, with the assist-
ance of the Magi, he had given life, in order that
no one born of woman, no being darkened by the
breath of enrthly passion, might approach him —
8o boly was the Itabbi, that even iu the distance,
the guilty snd impure were troubled by his
glance. A look of his eye compelied liars and
slanderers to speak out their most secret thoughts
and criminate themselves. The pious Emproass,
Maria Therese, once came to Pragae, and deter
mined to drive the Jews out of the land. Mighty
advocates, bigh officials, even Catholic P'riests,
won by precious gold, endeavored in vain to soften
ber heart. When * Hoch Reb Lob" heard this,
he took the buge Chaldaic folio in which he bad
been reading and set out to visit the Empress. He
crossed the bridge, and when he had reached the
city on the other side, a great crowd of curious
Christiaos collected around him, and cries of con-
tempt arose on all sides : he smiled and passed
on, The gilded stage-carriage of the Empress,
drawn by six horses, came at full speed down
the hill from the Palsce of the Hradschin.—
“ Hoch Reb Lob" stationed himself at the foot of
the hil!, and lifting his arm, cried in & loud voice
“Halt ! This boldness exzsperated the crowd
1o fury, and women and children pelted him with
wud and stones. Butthe stones tarned into cher-
ry-bloasoms, and the mud fell like a rain of apple-
blossoma on his furrowed brow, his silver beard
and his broad shoulders. The carriage stood sud.
denly still in the midst of the descent; the six
horses tossed their manes, champed their fonm-
ing bits, struck out wildly with their hoofs, threw
their heads nearly to the earth in terror, then
plunged sgain in the air, but could not move a
step. “Mighty Empreas!” cried Hoch Heb Lo
# | gwear by the Almighty God, thou wilt cbange
thy mind before the sun goes down, and my peo-
ple sball live in peace, till the Moldaa flows over
the towers of the Hradschin!" He then turaed
and walked slowly homeward through the awe-

stricken crowd, carrying his Chaldaic folio ; and
in the same hour the Empress tore in pieces the

®p the pilgrim's staff, and left the Promised Land, | decree which she had already sigued for the ban,

In company with their wives and children. The

Temple at Jorusalers, with all its burning lights,
Sppeared in the air before them, s a guide. Thus
they came further and further to the West. Dur.
Ing their long pilgrimage they did not cease to
Praise the Lord by diligent study of the Talmud,
Bnd this preserved them from all danger. When.
@ver the little caravan was attacked, its members
began that carious pantomime which sccompunies
thereading of The Talmud, with clapping of hands
Wgitation of body and loud outcries; whereby
both swvage boasts and wild Pagans wers
Blarmed, and took to flight. Once, however, the
Babbath was violated : the first star had appesred
in the sky, one Friday eveniog, whea & boy among
them broke & sapling in the woods, to cut & stafl.
The image of the barning candlestick immodiate-
¥anisbed; the caravmn fell isto confusion, went
Wstray aod separated. It so bappened that part
©f the pilgrims reached Toledo in Spain, another
Part the town of Worms, and a third part settled
a the right bank of the Moldas, befors either a

Image of the many-branched candlestick ia the |

ishment of the Jews.

The Cemetery is & most dismal place. There
the wind blows over the rank, unmown grass
around the tombstones, and rustles the boughs of
the neglected trees which lift their crooked trunks
bere and there. Many of the stones are centuries
old, decaying and balf sunkea in the black soil-
Snow and rain have balf worn away the sharp
Hebrew cbaracters, und only the mossy, scroll-
like heads of many others are to be seen among
the grass, or & pair of hands of carved stone, de-
noting that there moulders one of the tribe of
Awron. Inside of the cemetery walls every foot
of earth is composed of the dust and cruebling
bones of the dead, but their rest is never dis
turbed in order to give place to the newly de-
parted. Eachone keeps possession of his parrow
bouse, for the orthodox Jew thinks that economy
of space which is so greatly to the interast of the
living, an infamy when applied to the dewd, and
wherever it in possible, he makes the severest
eacrifices to obtain for himsell and bis fathers an
gverlasting proparty “for their mortal remaias

whose names are mestly forgotten, whose race
bas often been long extinct. This piety, how
ever, will vanish likethe legends, whose source
has been sealed since the commencement of this
century.

Buch a place as the Ghetto is rich in spacimens
of bumanity as quaint and antique as itsslf. One
of the most curious characters which one meets
in Prague, is the old pedlar, a dealer in amall
wares, such as fishbones, kuitting implements,
needles and the like. He may be seen at all sea
sons and in all westhers, going the rounds, calliog
attention to his wares with a long nasal cry. Not
withatanding the toilsome nature of his businass,
the scanty returns it yields and the general con-
tempt with which he is locked upon, he plods
throvgh yeer after year, feeling & kind of satisfac-
tion in knowingthat the prejudice against hisrace
is growing less and less. * In the Jesuitengasse,”
be says, “it isa long time since I have bsen
drenched with water from the windows, and the
children in Bmichow are not so dangerous as for-
merly.” Thus consoling himsell he goes along the
street, repeating his shrill cry. At the doorof &
brewery he sees & lusty apprentice with a green
cap on his head, and a whitish moustache just
sprouting on his opper lip. He smiles in secret,
for he remembers how, msay years ago a wicked
boy burned off balf his beard while he lay naleep
beside the steps of abeer house. In his wrath at
this disfigurement, he had cursed the boy and be-
sought God to give him no beard when he grew
up. Afterward, he bad repented of his anger in
sackcloth and ashes, and begged that the carse
might be removed, Now he sees the down on
that apprentice’s lip and feels that his penitence
bas had its effect.

His life, however, has itsa annoyances. Bome.
times be goes wandering all day long without
selling even & needle, and goes home groaning
with not & kreutzer in his pocket. Perbaps it is
late on Thursday evening, and he is saxious to
get back before the Sabbath commences. Just
as he turns his steps towards the Ghetto, some
one calls him from the third atory of a bigh house,
“ Well," he thinks, ‘' a little profit is better than
none,” and toils up the long, dark stairway, think
ingz of how much he sball make. When he reaches
the top, he sees an impatient young mother trying
to stop the screams of & refractory boy. * Here
he comes!' she cries, poioting ¢o the poor
dealer: “there! do you see the frightful Jew!?
If you are not quiet this minute, he'll put you in
bis pack, and eat you alive when he gets home.
There ; that's enough. Now, Jew, you maygo!’

But it is time to close our sketch.

Agricunltare in Califernin.

The experience of last serson, in the agricaltu-
ral operationa of California, have fally juatified
1he accounts sent from that country by The Trid
une's Bpecial Correspondent in 1849, The opin-
jon he expressed regarding the wonderful pro-
ductiveness of soil and climate, though then re-
gerded, in some quarters, as extravagaut, has
since been more than verified The aonexed lat-
ter givessome statements which may appear in-
credible, but which we have every remson to be
lieve correct:

Correspondence of the Journal of Commeras.
Sax rluﬂg 1%c0, Jannary, 1851,

In a former communication, | aliuded to the ex-
tensive preparations making in this Scate for car-
rying on agricultural pursuits; and, in order to
give your readers a more ful] and detailed account
of what was accomplished here the pas! year, |
have sulicited from Mr. James Horner & minule
recount of his farming operations in 1850,

Mr James Horner kai/s from Monmouth Coun-
ty, N. J. His farm is now located at the mission
of 8an Jose, (mbout 40 milea from this city.) He
ocame here four yenrs since, over land, und has his
wife with him. Mr. Horoer plasted about 130
scres of Potatoes, yielding him a crop of 33 neo
bushels, averaging 50 lbs to the bushel, and 230
bushels to the acre. The crop will average aboat
ten cruts per pound, or the enormous sum of one
hundred and rrn!ylfi"rn thousand dollurs : or
what is the same thiog, the whole vield of 130
rores was 0,000 boshels, and sold at 85 per bush.
el He also raised from foar ncres of land forty
thousend pounds of Ontons which he sold st an
average of 10 centa per pound (sume of them
weighing four pounds each.) and which erop of
Ontonx prodaoced 816,000, (say four acres of On-
e, 40,000 1be , 40¢. per pound.)

As for Cabbages, he plauted 70,000, aud raised

Sforty thousand head for market, which he eold on

the average at 40 cents each, or say, $16,000, from
15 mores.

He alsoraised 50,000 pounds of Tomaters, which
he sold at prices varying from 10 to 20 ceats per
pound, or an average of 12| centa per pound —pro-
ducing the handsome sum of $4,250

And now for the Fumpkins, about 40 funs,
which be sold at 6 cents per pound, some of them
weighing 74 pounds each, but averaging 30 pounds
each—these equalled the sam of 1,800,

To sum up all, we find the product of this farm
of less than 150 acres, was asiullows:

Polutoes., JB1TH,000 TOmBION. .. v vvuresse B6,350
Oulone... o 1B M| Pumphiog cceaeeiiiaes 4500
Cabbages 16,0004

TRl Product cucssssssssnsanssssssssnnnsnsnss§R805H
Kxclusive of many minor articles of garden track.
Mr, Horuer proposes the present season to plant
four bundred meresof potatoes, four hundred acres
Barley, &c. &e. and to thisend, is ordering twenty
of Bryamt & Co’s *California Plows,” at #55
each {or his own use, and says he has just received
an importation of “ ten milea” of lron Fenciag,
ordered & year since by him in Liverpool, Eng-
lend, and which item slone costs him, put down
bere, over $10,600. -From these two items, your
readers will readily perceive that capital is re-
quired bere to carry on farming, as well as any
other enterprise, though it is said, that there are
farmers who made from #100,000 to §150,000 off
of their land last year. This looks large, bat I
give you the figures.

Mr. Horper is & young man, and remarked to
me to-duy, that he hoped another year to ba able
(with others, who are going ioto the business ex-
tensively,) to drive off sll fureign importations of
vegetables, from the Ialands of the Pacific and the
Bouthern cosst; and judgiog from the yield of
gbuve 150 acres, we have every reason to suppose
that it can be done The fact is, the farming in-
terests and capacity of California have been alto-
gether anrl.ouLd and mis-stated ; butthe farmers
are now beginning to wake up, and realiziog the
truth au it is, that the best mine in Californin is a
good farm. : s

Giood farmiog |azds, in rich valleys, and witbin
fifty miles of this city, can be purchased at aboat
810 per acre, or leased out on favorable terms up-
on sharea—the owner furnishing all the stock, im-
plements of husbandry, &kc and the laborer re-
turnivg balf the prodace of the soil. 1 know of &
farm upon the opposite coast, of 100 acras, which
is offered to rent for $600 the first ,_ﬂ“r' and for
the two succeediog years for one fifth of the crop.

There ia one fact connocted with farming in
Californin, that is entirely overlooked by sgricul-
turists in the Atlactic States, which is this: that
Cattle are not required to ba “foddered” in the
Winter months, as with you. The “ Winters” of
California sre more like toe Spring of the year
with you The grass bere begios to start imme-
dimfy on the setting in of the rainy season, about
the last of November or December, which is oar
seed teme, and this continues for five or six
Then the wild oate upon & thousand bills are saf-
ficient, with the native grass, to supply all
need, without any assistance fiom man. Hogs,
too, are being raised bere in immense quantities,
acoros being very abundant, on which they feed
and grow fat. Barley will yield bere from 30t
70 bushels per acre—and ands of acres
be sown in this Btate the present season. Farm-
ers and shippers will do well to bear io mind the
influence which home production must bave oa
futare prices of grain, &e. From present indica-
tions, s will ba sold here another year
#! per bushel, (not 85, as the aversge of the last
six months, though the present price is 3 to 0 cte
per Ib. or what is equal to 82 50 per bushel )
The increased attention which the extray
rates obtaived for all kinds of vegotables,

ant
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engrmous profite realized by those e
the nisin1 and exportation of them from the
Bandwich [slands and Van Diemen's Land and
other points on the Pacifie, to California for two
years psst, will be quite safficient, this and
another season, to force down prices to rates

equal to those paid by the consamer in your city. |

Wit.lﬁn ten days past there has arrived at San
Jose Valley, over the plains from Bants Fé, 5,000
sheep. They have been on the road nearly eight
months, and yet they are in fair condition.

There are numerous other valleys all over this
Btate, which are attracting the attention of farm-
ers and others; and should the approaching ses-
son prove favorable to the erials, such results will
be obtsined and
civilized world
profit, s experiments made the past season will
veri'y ; but baving no fluarizg mils in the coun-
try, but little will be raised this season. Your
readers may rely upon tbe truthfulness of my
statements, and if any other proof is needed, Mr.
Horner in to be found at his vegetable dépit here
in this city, where he hopes to be ever ready to
supply the whole Pacific fleet with good fresh
vegetables for many years to come.

Yourstruly, ONTARIO.

The Ploneers-(ol. Johnaton, of Plgua.
From the Clevelaud (Ohin) Herald

The Celebration of the Iron Union of the Lake
and Hiver brought to our city not only the Assem-
bled Wisdom, but mauy of the Fathers of the
Biate  Among them we are happy to greet Mr.
Blackburn, in early times the Senator from Co-
lumbiana, now a member of the Houose from the
the newer North-W est; Senator Bull, of Ashiand,
ajolly “Old Balt” whe seemed to revel in his
element when shaking hands with our noble Lake
tars and the worthy retired Harbor Masters, Cap.
tains McCurdy and Belden ; Joseph Hidgway, of
Columbus, known the Btate over as * honest Jo,”
and one of the best men in or out of oflice; Alfred
K elley, whoae history is the internal improvement
bistory of our glorions Ohbio; Cyrus Prentiss, of
Bavenns, the Cleveland boy and energetic Hail-
road man; Dr. N. Goodale, of Colambus, a re-
spected Pioneer of Central Ohio, whose latch-
strivg is alwaye out; Frederick Wadsaworth, of
Akron, & Heserve Pioneer loved and honored;
Wm. B. Hubbard, of Columbus, formerly Bpeaker
of the House of Representatives; Senstor Sutliff,
of Warren, cradled in the infancy of Old Trum.
ball; Col. P. H Olmatead, the Father of the Co-
lumbus Press, who pulled the Ramage Davil's tail
lopg before steam aod lightniog moved the lever
of the World; Col S8amuel Medary, the Clermont
privter boy who rose to the “Statesman” and
aspires to sink to the U, 8. Senate; Senator Ly-
wan, of Portage, & Pioneer ever esteemed and
bonored in private and pablic life ; Gov. Wood, of
Evergreen Place, who travelled the circuit when
the Common Pless was the event of the New

f County, and has gatbered the laurels planted by
| his own band;

. Greiner, the excellent State
Librarian who composes and sings the songs of
the People; John J. Wright, of Uincinnati, who
voted for the first rod of railroad in Ohio; Col.
Paul Anderson, also of the (lueen €ity, noted all
over the Weast for his social aud many virtues;
and last, but pot least, Col. John Johnston, of
Pigun, the early friend and compatriot of Harrison,
the honest man and public officer, the RHed Man's
Father and the White Man's Protector through-
out the wild North West.

Col Johuston is one of the most remarkable
meun of the age. Tall, erect and commanding in
his personal appearance—a life spentin the active
service of s country, and enduring all the hard-
ships avd privations of the pionesrs of the Great
Valley— his step under the weight of 76 years is
atill elastic, his eye undimmed, his memory un-
clouded, and the glow of health on his cheek Col.
J came to Cinecinnati in 1792, in his 17¢ch year.
He served in the Quartermaster's Department
there, and at the same time as Commisaary. Ho
v as in Kentucky in 1795, and was a Clerk in the
public offices of the General Government down to
1500. After that be was in the ladian Depart-
ment in the North West for over thirty years.
Daring the war of 1512, Col. Johnston was, in ad-
dition to his duties as Agent for Indian Allairs, &
Commissary, Paymaster and Quartermsater on
the North-Western fromtier, and had 7,000 Ia-
dians under his charge during the whole war, and
kept them &t pesce. He lost & brotherin the war
of 1512, and his two oldest sonsin the Mexican
War. One, a Captain of dragoons, was killed in
battle; the other, & Licatenant in the Navy, died
of disense at wea. Col. Johnston bas served the
United States in various trusts about forty years,
aud ever maintained the character of an honest,
faithful and discreet Eubllc ofticer. He prefers
traveling on horseback to any other mode, and
sttended the Whig National Jonventiuus at Har-
risburg and Baitimore, making the journey over

the mountaine on bis favorite steod in the dress
aud charnoter of the early IMluneers, He was ar-

dently devoted to the success of Gen. Harrison,
and mnde a general electioneering tour among his
o/d equaintances en route, especially in Pennsyl-
vania It will be remembered that Old Tip car-
ried the State by & small mejority, and Col J. is
gratified in the thought that his visit chaoged
voten enough to secure the victory.

Col. Jubnston is very iutelligent and gunimated
in conversation, and ibformed us that h® poassed
through Cleveland 45 years ago on£!l way [rom
the North to Pittaburgh, and bad néver been here
frim that time to the present. He was the col
league of Alfred Kelley in the old Canal Buard
ten years, and, anid the venerable Colonel, “ |
am here by his request, the gueat of this beautiful
city of the Lake: and now throngh the talents,
pni‘alir spirit and energy of my old friend Keiley, 1
have traveled here on the iron Horse from the
Queen City of the Ohio in fuurteen running hoars,
Within my recollection nota white individaal
wan to be found in the whole country between
here aud Cincioneti. Sach are some of the work-
ipps of a free people. and all accomplisbed in the
stort life of & single individunl yet on the stage
of nction, in his 70th year. It savors as much of
romanece Bs reality.”

God bless the Pioneera!

Jusmin, the French Barber-Poet,
A correspondent of & London paper gives the
fullowing perticulars of this very remurkablc man,
wlom he les lately visited at Agen, in Lan

gus e
! peused befure the lintel of the modest ili-.'.ip

inscribed Jusmin, Uervugueer, Coiffeur de jeunis
Gend. A little brass basin dangied above the
threshold, sud, looking through the glass, I saw
the master of the establisbment shaving a fat-
fsced peighbor. Now, | hind come to see aod pay
my compliments to the poet, and there did appear
to me to be something strangely awhward and
ludicrous in baviog to address, to some exteat in
s literary and complimentary veiv, an individaal
gctunlly engnged in so excemively prosaic and
upelevated & species of performance. 1retrented,
sncertain what to do, aud waited outside until
the shop was clear. Three words explained the ns-
ture of my visit, and Jasminreceived me with a spe-
cies of warm courtesy which was very charming ;
dashing &t ouce, with the most clattering volability
and Sery speed of tongue, into asort of rhapsodical
discourse wpon poetry in general, and the patos of
it, spcken io Laoguedoe, Proveace, and Gascouy
in particular. Jaamin is & well built and strongly-
limbed man, of about fifty, with a large, massive
heed snd & broad pile of forehead, over ng
two plercing bright black eyes aud foatures which
woul’d be heavy were they allowed a moment’s
repose from the contioual play of the facial mus-
cles, sending & pever ending series of varyiog ex-
pressions across the dark awarthy visage. .
Two sentences of his conversation were quite
sufliciest to stamp his individuality. The first
thing which struck mo was the utter absence of
il lge mock modesty, and the pretended sell un-
derrating, conventionaliy assumed by persons ex-
pecting to be complimented upon their sayings
and doiogs. Jaamin seemed l!wwhlym des-
ise all such flimsy hypocrisy. * only made
vur Frenchmen poets,” be out with, * aad their
names sre, Corneille, Lafontaine, Beranger, and
Jasmin!" Talking with the most impassioned
vehemence and the most redundast energy of
gesture, he went on to declaim against the jn-
fluences of civilization upon language mAan-
ners as being fatal to all real poetry. If the true
inspirstion yet existed opon e it burned ia
the bearts and brains of men far removed {rom
cities, salons, and the, clash and din of social in-
fluences. Your only true ware the unlet-
tered peasants, who poured forth their hearts in
song—not because they wished to make poetry,

but because they were joyous and tras. Colleges,
scademies, snd uhnnf-u }of learning, achools of
Jasmin de-

literature, and all such institutions,
pounced as the curse and the bane of true poetry.
They had spoiled, be said, the very French lan-
gusge. You could po more write poetry in French
now than yon could in arithmetical fgures. The
Inngunge bad been licked and kpeaded, and tricked
out, and plumed, and dendified, and scented, and
minced, and ruled sqaare, chipped—{I sm tryiag
to give an iden of the strange flood of epithets ha

ed in | ared)—and

romulgated as to astonish the
heat can be raised to great |
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pranked out, and polished, and mus-
eadined—uxtil, for all honest purposes of true
high puetry, it was mere unavailsble and con.
tempt:ble jargon. [t might do for cheating axents
| de changeonthe Bourse —fur squabbling politiciana
in the Chambers—for mincing d in the
| salons—for the sarcasm of Scribe ish comedies,
| or the coarse drolleries of Palain Hoyal farces,
but for poetry the French langusge was extinct.
All modern poets who used it were mere faus-
enrs de phrase—thinking about words and not
| feelings. “No, no,” my Troubadoar continued—
to write poetry, you most get the language of &
rural people—a langusge talked smong fields,
and trees, and by rivers and mountains—a
langusge never minced erdisfignred by academies
| and dictionary makers and jourpalists—yon mast
| bave a langusge like that which your own Burns
| —whom I readof in Chateaabriand—used; or like
| the brave old mellow tongue—unchanged for cen-
| turies—stuffed with the strangest, quaintest, rich-
| eat, raciest idioms and odd solemn words, full of
|

| shifting meanings and associations, st once pa:
thetic and familiar, homely and gracefal - the lan-
| E:sge which I write in, and which has never yet
en defiled by calculating men of science or
jack-adandy lutferatewrs. The above seatences
may be uren as a specimen of the ideas with
whichJasmin seemed to be sctually overflowlng
from every pore in his body—so rapid, vebement,
and loud were bis epunciations of them * *

with Jeany Lind, be says, are wenk and cold com-
pared with the ovations which Jasmin has re.
ceived. At alate recitation st Auch, the ladies
present actually tore the flowers and feathers out
of their bonnets, wove them into extemvore gar-
lands, and flupg them in showers upon the pant-
ing minstrel; while the editorsof the local papers
next morning asaured him, in floods of fattering
epigrams, that humble &8 be was now, fature
ares would acknowledge the “divinity” of Jas
min!

There is 8 featare about these recitations which
is still more extraordinary than the uncontrollable
fits of popular enthusinsm which they produce.—
The last entertaipment of the kind Ti". by Jas-
mip, iu one of the Pyrenean cities— 1 forget which
—produced 2,000 francs. Every sou of this went
to the public charities. Jasmin will not accept &
stiver of money so earned. With & species of
perbaps unrestrained, but certainly exalted chival-
ric feeling, be declives to appear before an audi-
ence to exhibit for money the gifts with which
Nature has endowed him. = After, perhaps, & bril-
linnt tour through the Seuth of France, delighting
vast sudiences in every city, and flinging many
thousauds of fraucs into every poor box which be

xases, the poet cortentedly retarns to his hum-

le pecopation, and to the’ little shop whare he
enrns his bread by bis daily toil, as a barber and
hair-dresser. It will be generally admitted that
the man capabla of self-denial of so truly hervio &
pature ns this is po ordinary poetaster. One
would be puzzled to find & similar instance of
fect and absolute disinteresteduess in the mll of
minstrels, from Homer downward : and to tell the
truth, there does seem a spice of (uixotism
mingled with and tinging the pure fervor of the
enthusinst. Certain it is, that the Troubadors of
I:me‘. upon whose model Jarmin professes to loand

is poetry, were by no mesns a0 scrupulous.—
“ Largeste” was a very prominent word in the
vocabulary

Explolt of = Homan Baadlt,

A small Italian town has recestly been the
scene of an exploit almost incredible. 1t appoars
that on the 2ith of January the theatrical corps
of Forlini Popoli was piayiog the “Death of
Ciesar.’  Forlini Popoli is & small town of aboat
000 iubabitants, inclosed by & high wall, entered
by two gates, and scarcely three miles from the
town of Forli, of which it is a kind of suburb.—
By # in the evening, the hour when the theaters
open in ltaly, all mov t has disapp 1 from
the strects, the windows are closed, and the in-
babitants have retired to their homes, the coffee-
honses, or theaters. This abseuce of activity in
the strects, which every one remarks at Rome, is
still more complete in small towns. It may then
be understood huw, st Forlini-Popoli, snd partic-
uiarly on an evening when the theater was open,
the streets should be so deserted as to make pos-
sible the occurrence now to be related.

the curtain bad just fallen, when suddenly it rose
wod disclused—instead of the actors, who had dis-
nppeared—ten brigands of the band del Passatore,
who armed with muskets and carbines, leveled
tl.em so &8 to command the entire range of the pit
and boxes At the same moment, anotber party,
consisting of 30 brigands, made their appearance
on the floor of the house, the issues of which were
pussded, and armed with sabrea and pistols, me.
naced the spectators. A m t of stapor, du-
ring which po one dared move, elapsed, when the
chiel of the brigands advanced to the fosl
snd, exhibiting the keyn of the two gates of the
town, said: “ Gentlemen, you see by thess that
yiu wre entirely in our power; any resistance on
Your part would lead to disasters whiob 1 should
be the first to deplore, but which it depends on
vou to avert. Listen, then,to what [ have to say.
st wbout to call out the names of several among
you: ns | pronounee & nawme, let him who bears it
step forth from bis box and repair to his house, in
com pany With oue or two of my friends, who will
fesiat bim o bring hither all bis hoards, aod that
without defraudiog us of & porpetto.”  This said,
tive orator dieplny ed a paper, and commenced read-
ivg the fatal roll  Bubmission was inevitable. A
dozen carubineers formed the sole police of For-
lini Popoli. Bix of these were in the theatre, and

surprised in their gunrd house, had ventured a
vain resistanee, The burgomaster was the first
victim.

Eome time was of course required for thisopera-
tion, which did pot terminate before m quarter to
twelve. & was probably to shorten the agony of
the pit and boxes that two brigands went from
spectator to spectator, collecting hatfals of watch
es, purses, chains, rings. and even umbrellas.
W hen the harvest was gathered, and the b::z
b been henped up on the stage, the brig
wllowed the curtain to fall, and quledg withdrew,
carrying all with them. The moneyt as obtained
amoonted to 7,000 Homan piasters, or about
40,000 francs, snd the bijoux, o jects of art, &o.,
&t gouble thet sum. _

Tle next day an Austrinn detachment set out
in pursuitof the band, which probably had dis-
persed by that time iu the mountains, or p
the Tuscan frontier. Their number is supposed
to bave been about three or four bundred. It is
probable that they were in league with soma of
the inbabitaots. Eluweur this way be, private
bouses and public treasuries all bave been plun-

the fasteniug of which reasisted all the attempts
made to break it.

superstitions Intolernnce at Prague.
We take the fullowing from the correspondence

of the Daly News:

A circumstance has just occurred in Prague
whit b {llustrates in & striking degreethe decrease
in that city of that form of religion—devotion to
dog mu and Church ceremonies—moat acceptable to
& power JoviDE pries axd to deapotic Govern-
pepta. 1 ellude to the barial of Dr. Boetans, &
Fhll““l'ph'i:' d, in Prague, the errors of Popery

blicly abjured, in ue, 3
l1.‘)Jnr Bm"'euda had been a Catholic Priest, and mem-
ber of s distinguished order (Kreutzhermn) ; there-
fure bis spostacy, s it was cnlled, made a great
deal of noise in Bohemia, ud bro such a hoat
of bigots in arme aguiost bim, that he found it ne-
cessary to give up the editorship of the Umion
newspaper, (bis occupation at the time he seceded
from the Catholic Charch,) and take refuge in Al
tors. His besith being broken, bowever, and
feeling that his days were numbered, he lately
came Lnk w0 Prague to take leave of bia relations
aud friends, and to be buried in his pative soll—
Birce bis reture, the Catholic Priests, with the
ulramontane Archbishop, Prince Behwarzeaberg,
at their bead, have been making extraord
exertions, both with the dying man and bis fam
ly, to induce Lim to retars to the bosom of “ the
only umﬁfzntng Church.”’ The Archbishop even
went twice
bt the exbortations, the pathos, and the threats
of bis Eminence, proved to be fruitless. Bmetans
remained true to bis principles, and died, as be
had lived, obeying the dictates of his reason and
conscience, and leaving an unsullied moral charse-
ter behind hin;. 'I!‘lho' was sach an uﬂm‘“
to be buried is knotty point brought
Charch and mili authorities and the
into a fever of e ment and alarm. T
sult of their deliberations was sbown In an order
should be conveyed in an undeco-
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The reptures of the NewYorkers or Bostouinns |

or- |

The first act of the piece had terminated, and |

bad been gagged by the brigands, The six others, |

dered with the exception of the Monte de Piete, |

and man of learning, who last year |

person to Smetana’s bumble abode; |

enriy hour bad been fixed, and kept as secrot
poeaible, atill many thousands wn’: assembled
dotbe last boyors to & man whose life wes kno
to have been devoted to freedom and trath.
pite rein and mad, an immeose concourse of
fullowed the bearse, and whea It re
al ground the numbers are said
umounted o at least 6,000. On the coflin
lowered into the grave, one sympathetis
seemed to metuate the entire assemblage,
an ivetant the beads of ali presest were
ed, and & dend silence prevailed for several min-
uten. After thin iribute of respect for the deceas
¢d—the only one possible ou such an ocession—
tha crow ds diepersed as quietly na could be, to re-
turp to the town by different wates. Thus ended
' thizs memorsble baria), which caused the
to be confined to the propared for w,
brought every policeman on his legs, and no
smount of vexation to the authorities. The lea-
l!t':; ruds'to the latter has been ?ll N:.“«-.lp-
enty-five years ago the e Prague
J would probably bave torn ﬂumy of an excom-
municated man, like Smetans, from the
ard thrown it foto the gutter. It is now
thut the condemuatory voice of the Churoh and
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From Morris & Willls's Home Journal
Loave-Letters.
| ' BY NP WILLIS,

[We bave rcmud.d ud‘:u had, parhaps, vea-
turesome expectation , namerous copies
of love-letters from those vhn‘lflu boen well and
eh\qlﬂﬂl.l* written to. We were quite sure
women of sense would not refuse to the
the luxury of reading the ing words
nius, casketed, as they often are, In such
when names and places could be
the secret that to them could thus
kept sacredly as before. We commence the
ries with one that may not plesse all
in ‘ ;ppzrel;'ﬂ;h:y .?&;nt;’lrleﬂullulhm.
cold and ¢ in gene m -
As one of the endless varieties of gvirl"
voiced utterance, it will pe be interesting—
wnd it will, at least, serve to bighton, by contrast,
the more glowing enes from which we have se-
| lected it, and whioh will fullow in their turn. We
| still solicit copies of letters Irom the of the
best-loved of our fair Home Journalists. |

E

10A M
.f | date my letter, dearest, with the hour whea
| T usually write to you. You wished to know it
that you might, at the same moment, be w
‘ tome. Butlfear you will bo disappointed,
first thought, with the humdrum dn,lc'l:: which
| my pen chooses for its love making. And you
will thiok, too, (do you not ?) that, of all hours,
even in the day, ten in fhe morning is the most
coldly unimpagsioned and unromantic! Oae is
| wore likely to be thinking of one’s banker or beot-
m: Eer, at that bhour, aps yon will curl youwr
swret lip pontingly to sny.
| But this, my pen's culpable departure from the
usnge of lovers, hos its poor little reason, ok
beautiful judge ' Hear it before you condemn (
I know how 3 ou look, now, with dark lashes
| of your great blue ryes un drooped, and osoh
violet lnke surrounded with ita icy.cold circle
| of spow—Minerva preparing for war—bat, grant
ull i. moment's mereiful reprieve, while we ex-
aln |
’ [ am not so happy, in separstion from yow-
| even with the sweet certainty that you love me
— a8 not to study, by every possible reflnemont, to
counterbalance the pain of absence.
sure of seeing your pictare—(the exquisite one
wy (riend, the Artist, wrole for me, and not that
cadaverous derogatorytype}—is nst equal, for ia-
stance, at all times. I can talk of you
to my friend—at others 1 cannot. Somotimes
feel worthy of you—again | bauish the thougntof
you, because you seem too beautiful and pure for
such a sinner na I | bave found, | mean, that
Jove hins its moods— kindlings ca
ingn and I‘UO{‘I‘BI, dilmtllllg[ und belie
and ditferent bours for all. It is perfect Heaven
to be loved by you—but, when Heaven is absont,
even an angel réquires consolations, [ am very see-

tain.

Well—I havetried, among other things, to make
my letters more of » joy to mysslf, ns well ag
worthier ofd \Iim .th‘:“ hlndl_ tom are
sent, by writing them when m
‘ gave m’e the most bappiness. yl have vrlmm
| I will not troable you with those which
\ plessed me least, but let me come at once to my
|

conlensions as to preferonce for ten in the mornsng.

1t is, inthe !lrmlmo. the hour of the twenty-
four when my good sogel * has his au 4
My heart is then fragruut with what little inconse
1 burn wpon the altar of better purpose and things
to be sorry for. 1 am*good boy," theo, if ever—
though, (mind!) this is ot & reason wh 1 should
choose to see you just then. Ladies, like
love best thoas they onn assist in saving,
would oaturally prefor to wee one when ho most
needs their ministering tenderness, Bat it is not
so wuch what my heart is, s what my mead is, st
this particular hour, [t is then that | wee clearest
| —that my thoughts sre casiest concentrated om
\ ove suhject—that my Iml&i:u{ou puints for me,

best « ud most realiziogly, picture of one whe
| 18 abpent. In the beart you inhabit, oh sweotest
of women! you arenotalways l’ilii’ll."—w
the tene ment is mine—but it ie at tén in the mora-
ing that | canoftenest succeed in seeing you.

These are lesser rensonn, however, now for
the strungest and beat—what you yourself are, b
ten in the morning—for, kuowing yoar habits as
I do, I must needs picture you, in my i"ﬂ.':."b
#s | koow you to be, amid the masociat
employments of this hour, when I can most clearly
as well as most pleasureably see you. The hewr
is here. Bhall I describe to you the pictare ia m
mind’s eye, which [ sea at this moment—
find it so sweet to look on—and which 1 could net
sce, at hours later and mora romantic

{Yan m;u llltme. and amid onﬁbwha. mﬂh
of one of those white morn w
always wear at this hour, and m M,ﬂ“.
loveliest, are falli d your slippered
the waving lines from the peck downward
| led locsely at the waist. The molsture
| bath suill slightly darkens the shade upon the
. edge of the biond locks divided apon your

be .dl.i i.;l'd |hq$:mid m:}nx of lg:"’. water

still itens the luster n

and of the transparent roses 'haachuk. "ﬁ':
| is & languor in the drooping lids, at the same time,
thet, in the eyes themselves, there is the clear
o S e dropaa frwaed s you teed and
ault is you
tho lives of those features, of Hmu’iuddvll‘
chinelling are in the 1 and yet intallectunl
repose in which the celestial type that
body is seen most truly.

Yun have slept, and Is have beea
(the pmm, world|)

wince the worl
you Till noon, I know, you are accessible

viewless visitsuta alone, giving the houre
to self-calture and to influences Inm
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perve is slumberously inactive, w
of every finger is 8 model for sculpture.
no sound in the room, and no movement
changing light, as the white drapery apon your
mmmm“d falls to the even measars of

You are beautiful—oh bow beaatiful!—as
#it there unconsciously, and all alone in your love-
liness—in loveliness, It seems to mo, that must
be delinions company to itseli ! Ob Heaven, how
clearly I see you'—how the sight of yoa posses-
ses me, mind sod heart, at this moment, tod how
passiopately and iusr-oluy [ worship what [
see ! Ah, if intensity of gazing snd longing wosld
" yraph "’ a picture upon the eye, you
e jwml;ttn mine, whes next we meet—
ed (even At ten in the morming!) e no glo
peneil of genias conld do, with half
teuthiulpess ' b

have paused, pen in band,
have cutwristen the cli
wﬁmw waist, and, by this time,
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